PRIVATE    LIVES                ACT III
back into the kitchen.    AMANDA and SIBYL eye ont
another.
AMANDA : It all seems very amicable.
SIBYL :  It is, thank you.
AMANDA :  I don't wish to depress you, but Victor
isn't going to divorce me either.
ELYOT (looking up sharply):  What!
AMANDA : I believe I asked you once before this
morning, never to speak to me again.
ELYOT : I only said ee What." It was a general
exclamation denoting extreme satisfaction.
AMANDA (politely to SIBYL) : Do sit down, won't
you?
SIBYL : I'm afraid I must be going now. I'm
catching the Golden Arrow; it leaves at twelve.
ELYOT (coaxingly) : You have time for a little coffee
surely ?
SIBYL :  No, I really must go 1
ELYOT : I shan't be seeing you again for such a
long time.
AMANDA (brightly):  Living apart ?    How wise !
ELYOT (ignoring her) :  Please, Sibyl, do stay 1
SIBYL (looking at AMANDA with a glint in her eye) \
Very well, just for a little.
AMANDA :  Sit down, Victor, darling.
They all sit down in silence.    AMANDA  smiles
sweetly at SIBYL and holds up the coffee pot and milk
Jug.
Half and half?
SIBYL :  Yes, please.
AMANDA (sociably): What would one do without
one's morning coffee ? That's what I often asJ
myself.
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